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* Bearletr, an American soldler of for-
tune in the smploy of the ¥rench Im-
marial Police at the outbresk of the Fran-
to-Prussian. war, ls ordered to arrest
Juhn Buckhurst. n leader of the Com=
munists snd suspected of having stolen
the French ¢rown jewels. While search-
ing for Buckhurst, Sceariett ia ordered to
arvest Countess de Vassart and her grou
of sovlalists and escort them to the Bel-
gian border. Scarlett finds Sylvia Eiven
of the (Mdeon disgulsed as n poisant and
varries her to L4 Trappe where the
ounteas wnd her (riends arg assembled.
Al are arvested. The cOUnless saves
Bourlett from a fatal fall from the rool
Of the house. Fie denounces Buckhurst
- s the lesder of the Reds and the ¢oun-
tosn corducts him to where Buckhurst is
aner German  Uhlans  descend  on
dhe place and Buckhurst escapes during
the males, Bearlott (s wounded. He re-
cOvers conscloysuens

houl.. nt
;c t‘he fountasn.
t lln Atreets tween  French
r W“J‘ g raturne the crown
cHHeSs niance an el
Jewels to Soarletr. Fle declares he will
\m »hhumlr up to.the authorities. Scar-
t doubis his sinverity. Buckhurst urges
tho countess o go to Ise.

CHAPTER VII. ~

in the countesa®
, where he is cared
A ferce battle (s

A Btruggle Foreshadowed.
I took my breakfust by the window,
. watching the German soldiery ele.nn
fug up Morsbronn. -

A soldier eame in and started the
fire in my fireplace. When he went
out 1 drew my code-book from my
brecches pocket and tossed it into the
dire; After it followed my commission.
my memoranda, and every scrap of
writing. The diamonds I placed in the
bosom of my Ounnel shirt.

A German ambulance surgeon ar-
rived to see me in the afternoon.

After a brief examination he sat
down and resumad a very bad clgar,
which had been emouldering between
bis carefully kept fingers,

“Do you know," he sald admiringly.
“that I have nover befora seen Just
such & wound. Thse spinul column is
not eévén graged. As far mas I, can

see the hlow from the bullel tempo- |

rarily paralyzed the spinal cord.
“There 18 no fracturs, no depression
1 do not see why" you should not walk
£f vou desire to."

1 “When? Now?"

“Try it." he said, briefly.

I tried. Apart hmn a certain mu-
cular weakness and & great fatigue, T
found it quita posaible to stand, even
1o move u few steps® Then I sat down
agaln, and was glad to do so.

The doctor was looking at my legs
‘rather grimly, and it suddenly flashed
«on me that [ had dropped my blanket
and he had noticed my hussar's trous
ders. : '

“£0,” he said, “you are a military
prisoner? I understoed from . the pro-
vost marshal ‘that you were & clvil-

As he spoke Buckhurst a at
the door, mnd then sauntered in, qui-
«rly greeting the surgeon, who looked

‘around st the sound of hils footsteps
«n the stone floor. There was no
longer a vestige of doubt In my mind
that Bugkhurst was a German agent,

nor at least that the Germans belleved
hilm to be in their pay. And doubtless
He was in their pay, but to whom he
was faithful nobody could kmow with
any certalnty. :

“How Is our patient, doctor?" he
asked. “Can he travel today?” '

“Before he travels,” said the officer,
“it might be well to find out why he
wears part of a hussar uniform.”

“I've explained that to the provost,”
observed Buckhurst, examining his
well-kept finger-nails. “And 1 have &
pass for him Aleo—if he is In & 6t
<ondition to travel,

The officer gave bim a glance fall
of frank dislike, adjusted his saber,
pulled on his white gloves, and, bow-
ing very slightly to me, marched
atraight out' of the room and down

shroulders and buttoned it.

the stairs without taking any notice
of Buckhurst. The latter looked after
the officer, then his indifferent eyes
“eturned to me. Presently he sat down
and produced s small slip of paper.

which he very carefully twisted into n.
cocked hat.

“I suppose you doubt my loyalty tol
France," ke said,

Then, logically continuing my role
of the morning, I hegan to upbraid
him for a traltor sund swear that I
would not owe my salvation to him.

“You are unjust and a trifle stupid,”
he sald, “I am paid by Prussia for in-

+ave the entre of their lines. I do
it for the saka of the Internationale.
The Internationale has a few people
‘In its service. . . . And it pays
them well."

‘He looked squarely at me as he sald
this. 1 almost trembled with delight:

S

Author of ‘Cardigan” The Conspirators™ "

the man undervaived me, he had takex
me at my own figure, and now, hold-
ing me In absolute contempt, he was
going to begin on me.

“Searlett,” he sald, in English, “let
us come to the point. I am a merce-
nary American; you are an American
mercenary, prnid by the French gov-
ernment. You care nothing for that
government or for the country; you
would drop both today if your pay
ceased. You and I are outsiders; we,
are in the world to watch our chances
And our chance is here. )

“The time is coming when the rieh-
est city in Europe will be put to the
sack. You dom't belleve it? Yet you
shall live to see Paris besieged, and
you shall live to see Paris surrender,
and you ehall live to see the Interna-
tionale rise up from nowhere, seize the
government by the throat, and choke
it to death under the red flag of uni-
versal—ahem! . . . license'—the
faintest sneer came into his pallid face
—“and every city of France shall be
a commune, and we shall pass from
city to city, lelsurely, under the law—
our laws, which we will maKe—and 3!
pity the man among us who canuot
place his mlllions in the banks of Eng-
land and Americal"

He leaned forward In his chair, idly
twlsting his crumpled bit of paper in
one hand,

“I am not fool encugh to believe
that our reign will last.,” he said. *It
may last a month, two months, per-
haps three. Then we leaders will be
at one another's throats—and the
game is up! It's always so—mob rule
can't last—It never has lasted and
never will. But the prudent man will
make hay before the brief sunshine
is ended; 1 expect to economize a
little, and set aside enough—well,
enough to make [t pay, you see.”

“He's bound to get to Paradise.
Why?" I wondered, and suid, aloud.

“What do you want of me?"

*l want Immunity from the secret
police, Mr, Scarlett.”

“There is one
you,” sald T.
go io Paradise?”

“Well,” he eald, slowly, “T shall not
tall you."

*Why not?" 1 demanded.

“—But I'll say this,” he continued.
“1 want you to come to Pafadise with
me and that fool of & woman. I want
you to report to your government that
you are watching the house in Para
dise, and that you are hoping to catch
me thére."

g 1 want to ask
y do you desire to

“You refuse to tell me why you wish |

to stay at the house in Paradise?”

“Yes, . . .. 1 refuse. And by-
the-way, the Countess is to think that
1 have presented myself in Paris and
that the government has pardoned
me."

He rose and walked to the window;
at the same moment I heard the sound
of wheels below.

" "] believe that i{s our carriage,” he
sald. "“Are you ready to start, Mr.
Scarlett?”

“Is the Countese de Vassart to go
with us?” I asked, trying to find a res-
son for these events which were suc-
ceading one another too quickly to suit
me.

He gave me an absent-minded nod; |

& moment Jater the Countess entered.
Buckhurst aided me to rise, the Count-
ess threw my hussar jacket over my
“1 congrat-
Iuate you on your convalescence,” she
in a low volce. “Lean on ms,
“r.!l
By bead swam; hips and knees were
wlthcnt'stmnm; ghe alded me down
the stalrway and out Into the pale
sunshine, where stood the same mud-
gplashed, rusty vehicle which had
brought us hither from La Trappe.

Ag 1 stood beside the carriage, won-
dering how I was going to get in, I
felt an arm sllp under my neck and
another slide gently under my knees,
and Buckhurst lifted me,

The Countess stepped into the car-
rlags and took her place beside me;
Buckhurst followed, seating himnself
opposite  us, and the Alsatian driver
mounted to the box.

“Your safe-conduct carries you to
the French outposts at Saverne,” sald
the provost dryly, “If there are no
longer French outposts at Saverne, you
may demand a vise for your pass and
continue aduth to Strasbourg.”

Buckhurst half turned towards the
driver. “Allez,"” he sald, quistly, and
the two gaunt horsea moved on.

“Is there a railroad at Saverne?” I
asked.

“You will take a2 train at Stras
bourg,"” rey!lnd Buckhurst,
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“And then?
Paris?"

“Madame de Vassart desires to go
there,” he sald, glancing at her with
a sort of sneaking deference which
he now assumed In her presence,

“It Is true,” said the Countess, turn-
ing to me. *I wish to rest for a littlo
while before I go to Point Paradise.
1 am curiously tired of poverty, Mon-
siour Scarlett,” she added, and held
out her shabby gloves with a gesture
of despair; “I am reduced to very
little—I have scarcely anything left,

. and | am weak enough to long
for the scent of the winter violets on
the boulevarda i
. - - L] - -

It was Inta in the afternoon when
the last Prussian outpost halled us. I
had been asleep for hours, but was
awakened by the clatter of horses, and
I opened my eyes to see a dozen Uh-
lans come cantering up and surround
our carriage. One of the troopers tied
a white handkerchief to his lance-tip,
wheeled his wiry horse, and, followed
by & trumpeter, trotted off ahead of
us,

Presently, very far away on the
gray-green hill-side, I saw a bit of
white move. One minute, two, three,
ten passed. Then, distant galloping
sounded along the road, nearer, near-
er: three horsemen suddenly wheeled
into view ahead—French dragoons, ad-
vancing at & solid gallop. The Uhlan
with the flag spurred forward to meet
them, saluted, wheeled his horse and
came back.

And now the brief ceremony was
over and our rusty vehicle moved off
down the hill, while the Uhlans turned
bridle and clattered off. scattering
showers of muddy gravel in the rising
wind.

1 dozed tuwards sunset, waking
when the Countess stepped back into
the carriage and seated herself by
my side. Then, after a little, 1 slept
again. And it was nearly dark when I
was awakened by the startling whistle
of a locomotive, In the dark southern
sky a luminous haze hung.

“The lights of Strasbourg,” whis-

Are we going direct to

| pered the Countess, as I sat up, rub

bing my hot eyes.

1 looked for Buckhurst; his place
was empty.

“Mr. Buckhurst left us at the rail-
road crossing,” she said.

"“Left us!"

“Yed! He boarded a train loaded
with wounded. . . . He had busk
ness to transact in Colmar before he

“] Suppose You Doubt My Loyalty to
France.”

pregented himself to the authorities

in Parls. . . And we are to go by

way of Avricourt.”

So Buckhurst had already begun to
execute hls programme. But the ab-
rupt, infernal precision of the man
jarred me unpleasantly,

In the dark I felt cautiously for my
dlamonds; they were safe in my hip-
pocket,

Presently our carriage stopped be-
fore a tremendous mass of masonry
pierced by an iron, arched gate,
through which double files of farm-
wagons were rolling, escorted by cus-
toms guards and marines, and we en-
tered Strasbourg in the midst of a
crush of vehicles. The Countess and
our Alsatian driver helped me to the
platform. I looked around with dread
at/the throng, being too weak to battle
for a foothold; but the brave Alsatian
elbowed a path for me, and the Count-
ess warded off the plunging human
cattle, and at length I found myself
beside the cars where line-soldiers
stood guard at every ten paces and
gendarmes #talked about, shoving the
frantic people into double files.

THRIFT IN HEW SOI.ITH WALES‘

Remarkable GMIng Made by Syd.
ney Bank Has Been the Cause
of Muoh Comment.

Sloce 1907 the hhtory of the Moore
Sireet bank (Sydney, New South
Walee), bas been almost as marvelous
for its expansion as has the postal
savings system of the United States.
When it was placed under the manage-
ment of commigsioners, six years ago,
the -amount of the credit of the 283
401 depositors was $45,309,401. Three
years later there were 168,306 deposi
tors, who had a total balance of §73,
627,380, while on November 30, 1813,
there were 468,711 depositors with bal-
dnces of $95,067,868.

Immediately upon their appointment
the commissioners adopted a policy of
decentralizatiop by the establishment
of district branches, giving all the fa-
clliting offered by the head office.
‘There are now 114 branches—51 in the
ity and suburbs and 63 in the coun-
Lry.

‘There are also numerous agencles,

rtlv ‘increasing In nov'y 8, un-

Y e

der the eonu'ol of state officlals, wh!lo
the real branches are managed by the
commissioners’ staff officers.

The loan department also shows ex-
pansion. On December 31, 1006, there
was due big farmers and seitlers $1,.
952,461, respresenting 4,005. In No-
vember, 1912, the number of loans
was 4,067, and the outstanding prin-
cipal was $6,646,681,

During 13 years 9,952 loans have
been made to settlers and farmers to
the amount of $9,471,581, besides
which, In 1911, mortgage loans upon
city and suburban property were made
to the extent of $3,007,767.

Northern Lights Make Noise.

German scientists are greatly inter
ested in a discussion regarding new
phenomena revealed by the aurora bo-
realls, according to recemt Norweglian
and German observers, - People living
in the northern part of Norway main-
talned that they often hear sounds ac-
companying the northern lights, These
sounds are described by some as simi-
Iar to the crackling of flames., Ac
eordingly German and Norweglan scl-
entists started out to Investigate the

b S g

phenomena, and one of them Olav
Aabakken, has spent a long time st
the Hallde cbservatory in Finmarken.
Asbakken thinks that It {8 very un-
likely that any sound is to be heard
from the northern lights. He main-
tains that the human senses are not te
be relled on, especlally regarding the
phenomena of sight. He says that the
idea of sound connected with the
northern lights may result from the
fact that these lights look llke flames,
and as people are accustomed to asso-
ciate the crackling sound with flames
the rather uncritical observer of the
blazing movements of the aurora bore-
alis is apt to think that he really hears
the sound of those flames.

Not What He Was Looking For.

“I mever robbed &8 man but once”
eald the honest tramp, “and then 1
was starving. He would not give me
2 penny, and 1 couldn't stand the
gnawings in my stomach any longer,
So 1 knocked him down and went
through his pockets. What kind of a
haul did T make? Just one little bot-
tle, which read on the label: ‘Pepsin
—for that tull fealing after eating.'"

Maids-at-Arms

etc

COLLIER & SON

I caught the sleeve of a captain of
gendarmerie who was running to enter
a first-clags compartment,

“Eh—what do you want, monsleur?"
he snapped in surprise.

“Try to make room for this lady in
your compartment,” I eaid.

"Willingly, monsleur. Hasten, mad-
ame; the train is already moving!"”
and he tore open the compartment
door and swung the Countess to the
car platform,

I suppose she thought 1 was to fol-
low, for when the officer slammed the
compartment door she stepped to the
window and tried to open it,

“Quick!" she cried to the guard, who
bad just locked the door; “help that
officer in! He is wounded—can't you
se2 he Is wounded?'™

The train was gliding along the as-
phalt platform; I hobbled beside the
locked compartment,- where she stood
at the window,

The cars were rolling a little faster
than I could move along.

“A safe journey, madame,” I stam-
mered, catching at the hand she held
out and brushing the shabby-gloved
fingers with my lips.

*“1 shall never forgive this wanton
sell-eacrifice,” she said, unsteadily.
Then the car rolled silently past ma,
ewifter, swifter, and her white face
faded from my sight.

The station-master passed, a hag-
gard gentleman in rumpled uniform
and gllt cap; and as he left the office
by the outer door the heavy explosion
of a rampart cannon shook the station.

“Can you get me to Parig?" 1 asked.

“Quick, then,” he muttered; “this
way—Ilean on me, monsieur! 1 am
trying to send another train out—but
Heaven alone knows! Quick, this
way!"

A car, doors swinging wide, glided
past me; I caught the rail and fell for-
ward into a compartment.

CHAPTER VIIL,
A Man to Let.

The train which bore me out of the
arec of the Prussian fire at Strasbourg
passed in between the fortifications of
Paris the next morning about eleven
o'clock. Ten minuteg later I was In
a closed cab on my way to the head-
quarters of the Imperial Military Po-
lice, temporarily housed In the Lux-
embourg palace,

I did not enter my door or even
glance at It; I cortinued straight on,
down the corridor to a door, on the
ground-glass panes of which was print-
ed In red lettering:

“HEADQUARTERS IMPERIAL
MILITARY POLICE SAFE DEPOSIT.”

I entered, passed rapidly along the
face of the steel cage behind which
some officers sat on high stools, writ-
ing, and presented myself at the gul-
chet marked, “Foreign Division.”

A very elegant officer strolled up to
the guichet as I lald my bag of dia-
monds on the glass shelf, languidly
unlocked the eteel window-gate, and
plcked up the bag of jewels. *

The officer was Mornac, the Emper-
or’'s alter ego, or ame damnee, who had
taken over the entire department the
very day I left Paris for the fromtier.

“Name and number?" inquired Mor-
nac, indolently, I gave both.

“You desire to declare?”

1 enumerated the diamonds, and des-
ignated them as those lately stolen
from the crucifix of Louis XI.

Mornac handed me a printed certifi-
eate of deposit, opened a compartment
in the eafe, and tossed i{n the bag
without sealing it

I limped off past the glittering steel
cage, thankful that the jewels were
safe, turned Into the corridor, and
hastened back to my own rooms.

To tear off my togs, bathe, shave,
and dress in a light suit of civilian
clothes took me longer than usual,
for I was a trifie lame.

Pondering, I eglowly retraced my
steps through the bedroom and dress-
ing-room, and out into the tiled hall-
way, where, at the end of the dim cor-
ridor, the door of Colonel Jarras' bu-
reau stood partly open.

As 1 sat down I glanced around and
saw my old comrade, Speed, sitting
in a dark corner, chewling a cigarette
and watching me in alert silence.

“You are present to report?’ sug-
gested Colonel Jarras, heavily,

I began my report, but was immed!-
ately stopped by Jarras with a peev-
ish gesture: “All right, all right; keep
all that for the Chief of Department.
Your report doesn't concern me."

“Doesn’t concern you!™ I repeated;

“are you mnot chief
Colonel Jarras?”

“No," enapped Jarras; “and there's
no bureau now—at least no bureau for
the Forelgn Division.™

Speed leaned forward and said!
“Scarlett, my friend, the Forelgn Di
vision of the Imperial Military Police
has been abolished.”

*“Who the devil did that?" 1T asked
savagely.

“Mornac."”

Mornae! The Emperor's shadow!
Then truly enough it was all up with
the Foreign Division. But the shame
of it!—the disgrace of as faithful a
body- of police, mercenaries though
they were, as aver worked for any
cause, good or bad.

As we sat thers in silence, a soldier
came to summon Colonel Jarras, and
he went away, leaning on his Ivory-
headed cane, hesd bowed over the
string of medals on ‘his breast.

YWhen he had gone, Speed came over
and shut the door, then shook hands
with me.

“He's gone to see Mornac; it will
be our turn next. Look out for Mor-
nac, or he'll eatch you tripping in your
report.”

“Look here,” 1 said, angrily, “how
can Mornac catch me trippilng? I'm
not under his orders.”

“You are until you're discharged.
You see, they've taken it into their
heads, since the crucifix robbery, to
suspect everybody and anybody short
of the Emperor. Mornac came smelling
around here the day you left. He's
at the bottom of all this—a nice busi-
ness to cast suspicion on our division
because we're foreigners. Gad, he
looks like a pickpocket himself—he's
got the oblique trick of the eyes and
the restiess finger movement"

“Perhape he is," I sald.

Speed looked at me sharply.

“If 1 were in the service now I'd
arrest Mornac—Iif [ dared."

Then & soldier appeared to summon
us both, and we followed to the tem-
porary bureau.

At a carcless nod from Mornac I
muttered the formal “I have to report,
gir—" and began mumbling a per
functory account of my movements
gince leaving Paris.

1 told the truth as far as 1 went,
which brought me to my capture by
Uhlans and the natural escape of my
prisoner, Buckhurst. [ merely added
that I had secured the diamonds and
had managed to reach Paris via Stras-
bourg.

He listened very quietly whila I told
of my encounter with Buckhurst in
Morsbronn, of our journey to Saverns,
fo Strasbourg, and finally by own amn
rival in Paris, i

“Where is Buckhurst?" he asked.

“1 do not know.” I replied, doggedly.

“That [s to say that you had him
in your power within the French lines
yet did not secure him?"

“Yes. There was something more
important to do than to arrest Buck-
hurst. 1 had every reason to believe
that an important conspiracy was be-
ing ripened somewhere near Paradise.
[ had every reason to believe that the
robbery of the crown jewels might fur-
nish fands for the plotters,

“The arrest of one man could mnot
break up the conspiracy; I desired to
trap the leaders; and to that end I
deliberately liberated this man Buck-
hurst as & stool-pigeon. If my judg-
ment has been at fault, 1 accept the
blame."

Mornac examined his carefully kept
finger-tips in detail.

“You say he bribed you?"

“] said be attempted to do s0,” 1
replied, sharply.

“With the dlamonds?"”

u'YeB'lt

“You have them?"

“1 deposited them as usual”

“Bring them."

Angry as 1 was, | saluted, wheeled,
and hastened off to the safe deposit
The jewel-bag was delivered when §
presented my printed slip; I plcked
it up and marched back, savagely bit-
ing my mustache and striving to cons
trol my increasing exasperation.
Never before had I endured iusolence
from a superior officer.

Mornaec was questioning Speed as I
entered, and he loiled in his chair with
an absent-minded expresasion llke the
expression of a cat who pretends to
forget the mouse between her paws.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

of this bureany

Hgw is it that a woman will often
call her husband a brute, and yet at-
tend a reception with him and be a
littla bare herself?

FOUND MOTIVE FOR SUICIDE

Manner of Dog's Death Has Led Many
to Believe It Was Sought With
Deliberation,

The question as to whether animals
commit sulcide was settled to the sat-
{sfaction of a number "of visltorz at
the Central park menagerie when a
yellow-haired bulldeg jumped into the
open air “ippopotamus tank, relates
the New York Sun. The tank is dl-
vided tn}o two compartments, one of
which is occupled by Miss Murphy
and the other by her son, Caliph IL

A large crowd of visitors lined the
outer railing when the dog trotted into
the Inclosure and headed for that
part of the tank where Caliph was
splashing about. He went down the
sloping stone platform to the water
and plunged In. Caliph snorted and
thrashed about. The dog went under
and did not come up again, After a
time the hippo was seen tossing the
body about in the water. Keeper
George Blehert drew off the water and
took out the dead animal and sald the
motive for suicide was apparent

PET TORE OFF HIS CLOTHES

Eea-Lion the Cause of Considerable
Embarrassment to Owner and
Trainer of Animals.

A sealdion looks much like a seal,
but It Is larger, has a longer neck,
and holds Ita head very upright. One
©f the largest sea-lions ever kept in

captivity was once owned by Mr. Carl
Hagenteck. who buys and sells wild
animals. It welghed nearly a ton,
Dut It was so good-tempered and amia-

ble that Mr. Hagenbeck's father took
a great liking to It, fed ‘it himself
every day, and made a great pet of It
At last it became so tame that ft
followed him about the grounds like a
dog, stopped when he stopped, and
then flopped on again after him In its
clumsy way, giving pecullar little cries
from time to time, as If to ask him to
atop, or not to walk g0 fast.

One afternoon, when a good many
pecple were looking at the sea-lion,
Mr. Hegenbeck took some pleces of

fish In a basket, and went into the

Inclosure to feed his pet. He threw
one piece of flsh at a time: and the
sea-llon caught them In hls mouth.
Hach time he caught & plece of fish
he would gulp it down hurriedly,
then glve one of his peeculiar cries, as
if begglng for more. When he had
eaten more than half the basketful,
Mr. Hagenbeck thought he hiad enough

| tor & meal, and Laking up the basket,

turned to go out.

But the seal-lion did not agree with
him. Quick as a flash, he rushed up
to Mr. Hagenbeck, caught hold of his

and |

| If that were all

.

A cataract made the dog's right eye
blind. Its emaciated condition show.
ed that It wad homeless and friend-
less, There was no name on the col-
lar plate.

Trousers and Skirt, Too.

Something decidedly new in femi-
nine apparel has been donned by Mrs.
K. Faracias, employed in the shipping
department of a wholesale grocery in
Stockton, Cal, in the form of a com-
bination trouser and skirt suit.

*“I bave worked for the company for
many years,"” says Mrs. Faraclas. “In
that time I have become convinced
that the business woman should adopt
a mode of dress as severely plain as
that of man. [ have “worked along-
slde men for so long that 1 do net
think T am far off the track in thiz
Idea of mine.”

During working hours Mrs. Fars-
clas wears the trousers snd a soft
shirt. When she is on the steet s
straight two-plece skirt iz worn but
toned onto the waistbend of the trous
ers and fastoned by tallored straps ¢
the side, allowing accesa howeve;
all trouser pockets. -New Yorik World

with his sharp teeth,
one wrench, not
back, but toock

coat and
tore it off his |
a large piece of the
shirt with it. He then ecaught hold of |
the besket in the most greedy
ner, and began to gobhle
of the fish as quieck as he could.

He was very good-lempered about |
it, and 'ulln-l down hls food until
the’ basket was quite empty; then hel
went over to his master, as if to .n,st;l
But poer Mr. Hagen-
beck was standing with his back to
the wall. for it had been strioped bare !

cnly

up the rest | v

with :

man- | &

of clothing, and bef
ple he felt azhame

ore S0 many peo-
He ecalled ount
to hizs son to bring h!:u an ovarcoat,
and when that came, he put it on, still
with bkack to the wall,

vhile the eea-lion hovered about him,
evidently puzzled to know what was
the matter—Youth's Companion

ding his

Greenland's Glaciers,
Greenland glaciers average 1,000
feet in thickness, move B0 feet a day,
and discharge into the sea four square
miles of ice yearly, 1.000 leat think

| to. pay

m[AM%lilm WML

Radford will ﬂn:wnrl
gdvice FREE OF|

! ubjects pertaining to the

aubg of 1 ., [ar the readers of this
paper int of his wide expérience |
ig Editor, Author and Manufacturer, he |
without doubt, the highest nuthority |
n all these subjects, Address all inquiries |
o Willlam A. Radford, No. 198 West
iackson boulevard, Chicago, 111, and only |
snclose two~cent stamp forlroply.
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is.

Investigations show that e ma-
jority of men working on salaries are
paying out one-guarter or more of |
thelr entire earnings in rent. Take
paper and pencil, and sit down and
figure out what this rent bill amounts
te in the course of a year; then see
the amount It comes to In ten years.
You will be almost appalled at the
size of the amount. In most cases it
is enough to buy outright a fine housa
und lot, & valuable property that can
be made into a real home.

But what has the renter to show for
this money at the end of tsn years?
Nothing but a big pile of rent receipts.
Nothing that he can call really his
own after paying out enough money
to buy the house. He has no more
right to it than the day be moyed in,
and may be turned out into the street
any time his everlasting rent pay-
ments are not made.

And after all, the investment fea-
ture, the money end of the proposi-
tion, is really of minor Importance
compared with some others. Parents
having the welfare of thelr children
at heart should make any sacrifice
needed to provide a real home for
them to grow up in. Think of the de-
lights of the "0O'd Home" you once
knew. What fond memorieg cluster
about it! What an Influence for good
that old place has been to you In your-
life! You have looked back to it with
reverence, and have burried back to
It eagerly whenever there was a
chance. Home is the most beautiful
word In the English langusge. There
fs no place on earth like home.

What do you suppose your children
are to do for a homa when you have
rented all your life, moving every year

or so from one rented house to the

the unpald balance The insurance
and taxes are usually extra, but these

| are relatively small items and are not

enough to defer any man from em-
barking in a home-owning enterprise.

Of couree, there should be reason In
this as in other things. One should
not buy too expensive a place, any

sive clothing. The more expensive
residence can come later, if you de-
sire, after you have finished paying for
the first modest little home. Many
have begun this way, &nd have even-
tually become large real estate own-
ers through systematic saving

This is a story-and-a-half cottage of
six rooms. It has a very artistic, home-

"
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Second Floor Plan,

like appearance, being in good style
and substantially built. It is stated
that this house has been bullt complete
for §2,200.00, using & good, substantial
grade of material throughout

This is a dwelling that is well suit.
ed to the requirements of a small

uext? That does not
homeé, and is not fair to the children.
Love of home, and love and respect
of parents, go hand in hand. They
are the two most sacred things in
life.

There s a sense of security, of own-
ership, of permanence in the posses-
sion of even a small cottage. It makes
ife happler and more worth while.
Sometimes you hear people say “It

. costs more to own a home than it does

to pay rent.” This is not true: but
aven if it were true, the arguments
still would be on the side of owning
vour own home both for your own and
war your children’s sake.

Anyone who is paying rent along
*«n easily save for himself the land-

o
d
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make a real| building lot.

lord’s profit and own his own home.
We all know of many landlords who |

are growing wealthy by borrowing !
money, buillding houses with it and ';
renting them Lo people, who, If they
realized it, could with a little effort
Just as well build or buy the home for
themselves.

Home bullders are considered ths‘
very best kind of security, and real es-
tate men and property owners are|
eager to do business with them. From |
one hundred to five hundred dollars |
is all that it requires as a first pay-
ment 10 start you on the road to the |
ownership of a substantially bullt,
home-like litfle place like the one il-
lustrated herewith. After you have |
made the start,
make the monthly
rent;

payment as it is|
for these payments canp |

The total width of the
house {8 24 feet, its length 30 feet, not
including the front porch.. A build
ing of rectangular form like this (s
most economical to build, since thers
is nothing complicated about the roof,
and no jogs or corners in the walls te
add to the expense,

The arrangement is all that could be
desired for a house of thia gize. Prom
the front porch a square vestibule is
entered. To the left 15 the living
room, a goodeize, homellke apart
ment, with an open stairway at one
side ascending to the second floor. A
novel feature of this design is the den,
which is really a part of the living
room, being connected with it by a
columned opening. The wide bay
window with bulll-in seat, makes this
little room very attractive Indeed. The
dining room, kitchen, snd pantry are
well arranged for housekeeping work.

On the second floor, two good-siza
badrpoms are provided, each with a
large clozet and storage space. A
bathroom s on this floor. opening
from the hall. For a small house, this
design is well worth consldering.

Activities of Women,

Kansas has 275,000 women voters.

Cleveland housemuids have formed
a union.

Pennsylvania has 10,000 feeble mind-
ed women.

Philadeiphia has three women mill
OWners,

Michigan has
payers.

Baroness de la Roche, who won the
aviation cup by covering 325 kilome-
ters in four hours, Is now considered
the champion woman aviator, ns the
previous record was 280 kilometers
made by Mme, Palller,

Ultra-Fashionable women In Paris
are appearing in public wearing gowns
daringly slashed, which reveals that

100,000 women tax-

| the accustomed silk stockings are lack-

are Dot only making a good living but | ing and instead the decollete calf ls

shown with dainty paintings or gems,
Miss Rachel Hirsch of the Univer
sity of Berlin Is the first woman in

| Germany to have the coveted title of

professor. She pecame s doctor of
medicine several years ago, and now,
by her resesarches in pathology, has
earned the right to be called professor.

Knowledge of the Ancients.
From varlous prehistoric {mple
ments and ornaments found In Egypt,
Professor Handcock, an Englishmunn,

| more than he should attempt to “show |
| off"” by buying too elaborate or expen- |

| Jewish nation.

has concluded that the ancient peoples |

| of that land used face paint; that |
t"ul early pre-dynastic Egrptians were

in the muoking of flints and very early
learning the use of copper and gold,

it I8 just as easy to |a neolithic people, having been Bklllédi

he arranged so that thev amount to | and that from the earliest times they |

the eame as rent, Including both pay-
ment on the principal, and interest on

knew how to navigate
and rowboats.

e e e e e = b ™ e ™ ™,

Chautaugqua and Catskill.
According to the United States geo-
logical department, chautauqua Is am |
Indian word of doubtful meaning.
Among the translations given are |
“foggy place,” “place where a child |
was wnshed away,” “where the fish
was taken out,” "place of easy death”
ind “place where one was lost,” An-
sther verslon is “bag tied in the mid-
ile,” referring to the shape of the

lake.

by the Duteh, from the number of
wild cats found In them. The creek
which flows from the mountalns was
called Kaaterskill, “tomecats’ creei."

Overheard After School.
“What's the matter, Tommy?"
“Oh, I'm tired of school. I'd llke
to go to bed for a week,

“Why, how's that?”

“Well, you gee, I'm In & very awk-
ward position. 1 was next to the boy

Catskill was named from the moun- | at the bottom of the cluss—and he's

‘ains which were called “katsbergs”

| left.—Manchester Guardian.
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CHRIST'S HATRED OF SHAMS.
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LESSON

Is nol mocks J

This {g & strange breakfast episods
(to “dise” means literally, o break-
fast). Jesus wccepted thrée euch
invitations from the Pharisees aund
was accused of belng a glution and &
wine bibber, Matt. 11-18: Lukes 7:386.
19, 44. Iu thig instance we are toid
plainly (v. 54) why he bad been asked
to this feast. At a iater time, & E.
during the Passion week, Jesus deliv-
ered g special discourse against the
Pharisees (Matt. 28) in which he re-
peated many of the things we studv
today.

Must Be Clean.

I. PFalse va. Troecleansing (vv. 37-
44). The orthodox Jew is very punc-
tilious to aveid ceremonial uncleani-
ness. In Christ's time this ceremonk
alilsm was at its highest development.
To be deflled was far worse than to be
morally unclean. This Pharisee “mar
veled” that Jesus wak cot Hkewiss
concerned with his outward acts (¥v.
89, se mlso Matt, 23:25, 26). To have
a8 clean cup and platter was more lns
portant than to have @ clean heart
In a fragmeht of Gospel found ar
Oxyrhyncus, Jesus is reputed to have
sald to a Pharigee; “Thon hast
washed in watets whereln dogs and
swine have been cast, and wiped Lhe
outside skin which also hariots
anoint and beautify, but within they
are full of scorpions and all wicked-
ness. But I have been dipped in the
watera of eternal life which comé
from the throne of God" Pious plat-
ters, presented ify pride, must be in-
wardly - purified. [ He who thus meg-
lects the Inside is a “foel” (v. 40), for
God created the inside as well as the
outside. Their hearts were filled with
“extortion and wickedness.” As a

substitute these false teachers laid *

great stress upon alme. In the
Arabie “alms” is cloeely related to the
word which means “to cleanse”
Hence verse 41 may read, “cleanss
what Is within, and surely all is clean
to you.” It is not go rhuch alms that
people long for as fair, houest treat-
ment and accompanying the service, &
loving heart (John 13:84).

Jesus pronounces three “woes,”™
griefs that lke an avensing nemesis
hang over men of sach n charmeter
(1) A "woe” agaiust thore who ke
a show of tithing the commoh garden
mint and herbs and at the same time

avold the weightier matters of just re -

lations to their fellow meén and love
to God (v, 42). We are wvolt to neg
lect our churchly duties at all, bwt
thess  cannot be aabnutut-d for
righteousness (see Micha 64 (2
A “woe” against those who the
places of pre-eminence (v. 43, of. Matt.
23:6, 7). This splrit hos nol

from the church afier a lapee of cen-
turies. It is unchristian, unchristifie
The great one must be the servant of
all (Matt. 28:11, 20:29, John 13:14, 15,
Phil. 2:58). (2) (v. 43), The third

“woe" r directed against hypocrisy.

To touch a grave was to become um-
clenn, and henoce they were white
washed to give men wa, aing. ) Many
Christians are without beautiful to be-

hold, yet within full of dead men's

bones and all manuer of uncleanliness.
The Three Woes.

II. Real vs, Sham Lives (vv. 4%
64). The lawyers were the theologians,.
the expounders of the Mosaic law. Ev-
fdently the words of Jesus produced
great conviction. The word “‘reproach-
est” (v. 46) means “ito entreat spite-
fully,” and the probabilities are that
he spoke to Jesus as if to rebuke him.
Jesus at once pronounces three woes
upon him and his class. (1) A "wee”
because they laid burdens upon others
which they themselves would not even
touch with one of their fingers (MatL
23:4), That is, they added to the law
minute  &nd troublesome | details,
which they declared to be more im-
portant than the law [tself. (2}
(v. 47) A “woe” {8 pronounced upomw
them for honoring the dead prophels
and at the same time rejecting ansd
persecuting those that were living:
Ta honor dead teachers, to praise the
prophets of the past, those whom We
eannot endure while living, is a form
of hypoerisy which costs but Iittle. I
implies that had they lived in the daye
of their fatherg thelr conduct would
have besn indifferent, yet they are with
the living prophets, following the ex
ample of their fathers. God foressw
this (v, 49) and the faithful minister
of his word must expect a like trest-
ment (Mk. 10:29, 30). (3) (v. 12) The
third “woe"” was pronounced against
these religious teachers because, pos-
sessing the key to knowledge, they
neither entered themseives nor would
they allow others to #uter; “ye entef
not in yvourselves, neither suffer ye
them that are entering In to enter’™
(Matt, 23:18, Am. Ry.), These law
yers, theologians, were professedly in
terpreters of the law, that law whick
wag the foundation and bulwark of the
In fact, however, they
had so obscured and “explain-d” that
law as to leave men In darkness.
Supposed to lead men into truth, they
were shutting them out of the truth.
Whant a terrible indictment of many
of this present age who profess to
teach the Word.

We quote from the letter of a Wis
consin business man: “The average
man is interested in the teachings of
the Bible. If the Dible cannot stand
upon its own feet, it is foollsh to bok
ster it up by any personal ideas. We
make too many apologies for Serip
tures and do not stand squarely be
what it teaches.” Not a few who oe
onpy the poslilon cf teachers chscure
the truth of God and they shut men
out of a real knowledge of him. Jesus
thus replles to both Pharisces and the
lawyer, that claracter Is not a gar
ment to wear, but 1t is the inward fup
nizhing of the heart

Jesus hated all hypocrisy,
and more Importagt stiil, he ved
what he tanght, thereby &iTerontial
ing himself especially from the tene’-
ers of his day. There is not a gingla
command which he Jdid not embody
in his dally life, nor precept which
eannot find fis {llusiration {rom th=t
game. life.

rll sham

It ia probable that the XNlle
tains a greater variety of fish ths=
any other river in the world an e~
peditfon wsent by the Britlsh mu

l seum brougzht back 5,000 specimang,
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